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J UST A WORD of warning to you, Judge Parker. Puck notes with 
much uneasiness that in many parts of the country you are 
being acclaimed as a hero. Busy hands are engaged in building 
pedestals for you to stand on; niches are being prepared 
for you in temples of fame on all sides of us 
from Oyster Bay to Oakland, California; 
you are in imminent danger of becoming 
anidol. The fact that you are too good 
a man to be called a hero or to be set 
upon a pedestal or sequestered in a niche 
with absolute justice does not alter the 
situation in the slightest degree. Men, 
women and Editors — particularly the 
women and Editors— everywhere are thrusting these things upon 
you, and you should seriously consider the consequences. Bryan 
was an idol, your Honor, and at this writing is the idlest idol 
that Fortune ever set her face against. Mr. Hobson was a hero 
and he could n’t even kiss his way into Congress, as the poli- 
ticians say, after he had stood out in the sunlight of public 
enthusiasm for a few hours. Even Admiral Dewey, who once 
drove down Fifth Avenue between two opposing rows of over 
a million shouting people each, can now walk up that same 
aristocratic thoroughfare without being pointed out by the barkers 
on the Sight-Seeing Coaches. ‘The short cut to oblivion is heroism 
and it is up to you to act accordingly." Get out of that class as 
quickly as you can and tell the American people that because you 
were frank and honest and brave and politically sagacious at a 
critical moment you claim not their adulation, their hero-worship or 
any other such nonsense, but merely the respect which is due to any 
one of the frank, honest, brave and sagacious men of this country 
who may be counted by the millions. The ease with which you have 
temporarily eclipsed the Hon. Theodore Roosevelt in the public eye 
should be a lesson to you. There is no telling but that even Dr. 
Swallow by some sudden sensational act may in turn remove you 
from the center of the stage. 





. * 
z * * 
F 1T may be permitted, a small word of caution to you also Mr. 
President Roosevelt. ‘There is a popular impression that -on 
your side of the political fence you are the whole thing. The 
platform upon which you stand is your platform. The campaign 
you are now fighting is as much your campaign as that historic 
smile of yours is your smile. You are lock, stock and barrel the 
Republican Party in this year of grace, 1904, and what is said and 
done by your apologists or your eulogists is said 
and done by yourself. ‘Therefore, it is be- 
holden upon you to have a care as to the 
doings and sayings of your mouthpieces, 
and you will do well to consider the 
effect upon your own political fortunes 
of those who are trying to besmirch the 
‘honor of your Democratic rival by 
intimating that this famous stroke of 
his, that has carried dismay into your 
ranks, was the result of a conspiracy, the outcome of a bit of 
low political trickery of which no man of integrity would be 
guilty. Imputations of this nature upon the character of your 
opponent are bound to react upon yourself. The American people 
love a good, square, honest fight, and whether they are on his side 
or not, they will cheer a good, square, honest fighter; but the blow 







beneath. the belt, the foul jab, the feints of the trickster they not 
only do not admire but hold in actual. abhorrence. Some of your 
editorial friends and cartoon supporters. are doing you an ill service 
by their malign attacks upon the candor and personal uprightness 
of the simple gentleman who opposes. you, and if. you have, as has 
been ascribed to you, a real desire to go back to Washington some 
day as the real choice of the people for the Presidential Office you 
must fight fair, and make your henchmen do the same. You, of all 
men, can never disclaim responsibility for the acts of your sup- 
porters. You have whipped them too soundly into submission to 
be able convincingly to prove an alibi when they and their sins are 
haled ‘before the judgment seat. 


‘ 


* 
* * 
gare CLEVER student of our latter day sociological needs has 
started a School of Philanthropy, in which generously disposed 
persons who matriculate are to be taught how to do good without 
doing harm. A horseback opinion of the desirability of such an 
institution inclines us to the belief that the foundation fills a long- 
felt want. Tight as money frequently is there are at all times 
several million dollars lying around loose in the pockets of generous- 
hearted people of large means, and a proportionate supply of dimes 
and nickels for lavish bestowal on chance charity in the purses of 
those less favored of fortune, but still possessed of a surplus. How 
these monies may best be bestowed for the general good is no easy 
problem to solve, and if by concentrating their minds upon the 
question the faculty of the School of Philanthropy can reach a wise 
conclusion much good will result. There is no question about the 
outlet. The sea itself holds no wider maw for the things it hungers 
for than does poverty itself for relief. Thousands of people doubt 
whether Mr. Carnegie’s lavish gifts for libraries will be very helpful 
to the community at large. There are some doubting Thomases 
who even scoff at that same gentleman’s Hero Fund saying that the 
Russell Sage system of standing. pat is preferable. Certain purses 
are always open to the vagrom beggar and ever closed to organized 
charity. Some givers prefer to bestow in opportunity to labor rather 
than in cash, while others quietly submit to the blackmailing of their 
sympathies because no one has ever taught them 
to say no to the plea of the man with the hard- 
luck tale. Altogether a School in Philan- 
thropy which shall teach the world how to 
give of its prosperity scientifically to those 
in need without pauperizing or in any 
wise detracting from the self-respect of 5 
the recipient, will accomplish results that /¥QZ 
are worth while. "ab 
. / 


* * 









B Bags 1s one form of Charity, how- 
ever, in which the generous impulses 
of the heart are the best mentor. When 
it comes to the relief of the little children 
of the crowded city streets in summer 
time no amount of scientific instruction 
can surpass in value the promptings of 
sympathy in the human heart. Of these 
beautiful charities the country is full, and not ae 
any one of them is unworthy of the most generous assistance. 
Scenes to be witnessed in our cities every day too, are ample 
evidence that the need for this is emergent. If you have a 
spare penny at hand at this moment, any of you who read this 
paragraph, please remember that in the words of the rural 
Editor, “ Now is the time to subscribe”. Somewhere in this 
and other great cities are dark places into which those pennies 
of yours can bring a deal of real sunshine—not the kind that 
burns and blisters, but of that sort that warms the soul, and sets 
the blood of good citizenship coursing through veins that other- 
wise may run dry or into evil. - 
* 
* * 

M® CANDIDATE SWALLow, the head and front of the Prohibition 

Party in this Presidential race has an opportunity only second 

to that of which Judge Parker recently so effectively 

availed himself. If he will issue a convincing state- 
ment that under a Prohibition Administration not 
only men but money will cease to get tight, his 
stock will rise many points. 







* 
* * 
§ hus Is something wrong with the system. 
Bourke Cockran was due as a Republican 


this year. What is the hitch ? 














FROHMANDUM AND FROHMANDEE. 


‘* AW, GET uP!” cried the Scarecrow, impatiently, as the Janitor of the 

Frohmandum and Frohmandee building grovelled before Alice. ‘‘ We 

This young lady don’t need any more admiration than 
Shovel yourself together, old man, and announce us.” 
‘*But what ’s the-lady’s name?”’ asked the function- 

ary, with a glance at Alice. 

‘‘That’s so!’’ quoth Pinky. ‘‘ Never thought 
of that What zs the young lady’s name ?”’ 

‘“‘Why—,” Alice began. 

‘Hush!’ whispered the Scarecrow. ‘Don’t 
give it. We ’re not sure yet what kind of a play 
Frohmandum has in his Fitch pigeon-hole. If 
you said your name was Dottie Caramel and he 
happened to have a Bedelia Stringham play of the 
Pesky Mrs. Johnson order on hand he would n’t 

Just you be as cold and haughty as you 


ain’t after a claque. 
she’s got already. 





see you. 
can, and say you are travelling 7 cog.” 

‘‘T ‘ll take this matter in hand,’’ said the Lion, observing that Alice’s 
timidity was growing in painful fashion. Then arching his back and lashing 
his tail, as if in a terrible rage, he walked boldly three or four times around the 
Janitor, growling deeply as he did so. Then with a roar that shook the 
building he addressed the functionary as follows: 

‘*What ’s that you ask, Sirrah? Do you, a grovelling Janitor, dare to 
ask this lady to entrust her name to your keeping, even for an instant — a name 
that she has been engaged in making for years, a name so distinguished that 
Kings tremble on their thrones with delight when it is whispered in their 
presence, to you, a mere—what shall I say, serf, a minion of managers; a bit 
of fluff caught in the ether of the Milky Way—shall this treasure be polluted 
by such hands as thine? Verily, I guess not. You just tell 'rohmandum and 
Frohmancee that a lady wants to speak to ’em, and you may add that if they 
don’t see her she will take the next trolley to David 
Tabasco’s Temple of Art, and then they "Il hear 
something drop in the vicinity of the box- 
office.” 

‘*That’s very good talk to hand out to 
most people,’’ replied the Janitor, ‘‘ but 
it don’t go with me. I ’ve either got to 
know who the Lady is or who she is n’t. 
That ’s all. If you’re afraid I ’ll trip on 
the stairs and break this great name you’re 
all so coy about, don’t give it to me, but if 
you don’t tell me at least who she ain’t I ’l! send for the house guards and have 
you put to work designing costumes for a Charles Major Historical Novel play. 
That ’s a stunt, I can tell you.” 

‘*Ah!” said the Scarecrow, suavely — ‘‘that ’s another matter altogether. 
We don’t mind telling you who she ain‘t, because it ’s who she is we ’re afraid 
If Frohmandum and Frohmandee want to know who she 





to entrust you with. 
ain’t tell ’em this: 


dt isn't dear Lillian Russell, 
Nor Dusé of sunny old It ; 

She’s lacking the sinew and muscle 
With which Mrs. Carter doth flit. 


It isn’t the grand Mrs. Campbell, 

Nor yet Mr. Kendall's fair spouse: 
It's not Miss Katrina Enamel 
Who plays in ‘ The Bee and the Mouse.’ 





Nor is tt Parisian Sara, 
Nor Mabel of Mocking Bird Fame ; 
Nor she of the flashing Tiara 
With ‘Duchess’ in front of her name, 


Jt isn't divine Mrs. Bingham, 
Nor Maxine deserting her Nat; 

Nor Templeton, fay come to string em, 
Nor Marlowe just tn for a chat. 


dt isn't the lovely E. Terry, 
Rejane, or Miss Besste Tyree; 

it’s not Marie Tempest the merry, 
Nor Mrs. B. Beerbohm B. Tree— 


But one who's a rare combination 
Of all the above who appeal, 

Who'll undertake any creation 
From Buttercup down to Camille. 


‘*Just you tell ’em that,” said the Scare- 
crow, ‘‘and if they don’t come tumbling down 
stairs to meet her like an avalanche chuting the 

chutes I miss my guess. They may balk on the 
Buttercup, but the Camille will fetch ’em. There 
are n't more’n a thousand women on the stage to-day who can do Camille.” 
‘‘Do you—do you think [ could do Camille if they should ask me for a 
sample?” asked Alice, anxiously. 

‘‘Of course you can,”’ laughed Pinky. 
Ever have the whooping cough ?”’ 
‘*Only last winter.” 
‘«That ’s all you ’ll need for rehearsal. 


‘*Why, I think even I could do 


Camille. 
‘‘Ves,”’ said Alice. 
“Good,” said Pinky. When 

Frohmandum asks you to give him a sample of your Camille just flop down on 

the sofa and whoop.” 

By this time the Janitor had returned and happily with the good news 
that Frohmandum and Frohmandee could spare the 
little party five minutes of their time, inasmuch 
as Frohmandum did n’t sail for London for ° 
twenty minutes yet and Frohmandee had 
just completed his all star cast of Faver- 
sham, a Comedy in Twelve Acts with 
Richard Mansfield in the title-role, by per- 
mission of himself. So Alice was ushered 
into the elevator and betore she knew it 
had been whisked up to the fortieth floor of a 
the building, where were located the labora- <5 
tories of the Master Managers of the Age. 
A short walk along the corridor brought them to the door of the office of the 
Twins and a soft knock thereon elicited an immediate response. 

‘Come in!”’ cried two musical voices in unison. 

And the small party entering discovered Frohmandum and Frohmandee 
inspecting a large group of theater models ranged about them on the floor. 

‘‘T wonder,” Frohmandum was saying as they entered, ‘‘what the 
dickens we can do about this Exit business? These theaters all have at least 
a dozen magnificent entrances, but the inspectors say there are n’t any exits.’ 

‘‘Did you tell ’em people could go out through the entrances?”’ asked 








, 


Frohmandee. 

‘‘Yes,”’ said Frohmandum, ‘‘but they could n’t see it. I told them they 
were patent reversible entrances and worked backwards from the inside, but 
they were as blind as all get out. I think we ’ll have to add an oculist to 
our staff.”’ 

‘Why don’t you label them Exits on the outside ?”’ asked Alice, who had 
overheard. 

The Twins sprang to their feet at this unexpected interruption, but they 
were smiling broadly. 

‘“That is a fine idea!” they both cried at once, hugging each other 
with glee. 

‘‘Only,” said Frohmandum, ‘‘would people pay to go through an Exit?” 

‘«That all depends on the play,’’ suggested the Scarecrow. ‘‘I’ve been 
to shows that cost me two fifty to get into and if I’d had to I ’d have gladly 
paid four dollars to get out of.” 

‘*You’d have bigger audiences if you let people in free and made ’em pay 
to get out,”’ said the Lion. 

‘*That is n’t a bad idea at all,” said the Twins. ‘‘We ’ll take it under 
Meanwhile, which is the young lady who ain't Lillian Russell?” 
‘*T came—’”’ 


advisement. 
‘‘T am,” said Alice, timidly. 
‘‘First let us introduce ourselves, Madame,” said the Twins, bowing 
politely. Whereupon, entwining their arms and with hands sailor-fashion on 
each other’s shoulders, the partners sang as follows: 


We're Frohmandum and Frohmandee; he’s twin to I and I to he 
In fair or stormy weather. We spend our days and cke our nights 
In getting up theatric sights and managing such starry lights 
As we can get together — 
Together, 
Together, 
As we can get together. 





























We own dear Billy Faversham, the finest actor that there am 
In dashing roles and gallant. We handle handsome Johnny Drew, 
We're after Mister Hackett too, and maybe we can manage you 
Tf so be you have talent — 
Have talent, 
Have talent. 
Lf only you have talent. 


We're backing Eddie Sothern and we've'also taken well in hand 
The festive Willie Collier. Maude Adams and Miss Marlowe great 
Belong now to the syndicate, and each and every one doth state 
That nothing could be jollier — 
Be jollier, 
Be jollier, 
There’s nothing could be jollier. 


Lf you are seeking out the shortest cut to Fame in Thespis court, 
From some decp hidden cellar, no matter what your talents be, 
By presto, change, and one two three, we whisk you to the Heavens free 
And place you ’mongst the Stellar, — 
The Stellar, 
The Stellar, 
We fix you with the Stellar. 


We take you from the lowst ranks, and without asking any thanks 
Remove you from the shadder. We place you in the lime-lights flare 
And without any fuss or blare or minding how the critics glare, 
We boost you up the ladder, — 
The ladder, . 
The ladder, : 
We boost you up the ladder. 





‘* We may add, Ma’am,” the twins continued courteously, ‘‘ that we are very 
glad to see you. You do not appear to be more than — er — well say thirty 
years old.” 

Here the Twins winked at each other. 

**T am just twelve,” said Alice. 

‘‘Oh, indeed? And—er—how many years have you been twelve and 
for how long a time shall you remain at that interesting age?’’ asked the 
Twins. : 

‘*I don’t quite understand,” said Alice, very much perplexed. 

‘*It is very simple, dear child,”’ said Frohmandum. ‘‘!f we put you out 
as the Child Camille you see we shall expect you to have a run of twenty-three 
years at it, and of course you will have to remain twelve years old all that 
time.” 

‘* But how can I1?”’ demanded Alice. . ‘‘I’m getting older every day.” 

‘‘That is only because you are not on the stage yet,’’ said the Twins 
kindly. ‘‘ Under our management we shall expect you to grow younger every 
day. It is done all the time, our dear child. All the time and by our very 
best artists. ‘Take Miss Blank for instance —of course we can’t give you her 
real name — but Blank will do just as well.. She was thirty-eight when we put 
her out first. The next year she was only thirty-two. Three years later she 
was only twenty-eight, and now our Press Agents are engaged in writing up 

an account of a little supper we are giving her on the stage this evening in cele- 
bration of her twenty-fifth birthday. We shall probably keep her at twenty- 
five for the next ten years.” 


PUCK 










































‘‘ That ’s right, Alice,” whispered Pinky. 
self than I was the day I started.” 
‘‘Well,”’ said Alice, ‘‘if I—if I play.the Child Camille I ’ll promise to 


“I’m five years younger my- 


remain twelve years old as long as I can.” . 
‘‘Have you ever played Camille under any other management?” asked | 
Frohmandum. 


‘*Of course not,’’ cried Alice, resolved now 
to make a clean breast of it. ‘‘I never 
played —”’ 

‘*That ’s satisfactory,” interrupted 
Frohmandum. ‘‘ We should n’t care to 
undertake it if you had. The novelty of 
the thing is what appeals to us. Now if 
we can only lay our hands on a strong 
Armand— Dan, has Louis Mann been 
signed by anybody yet?” 

“‘T think — er — I’d be a pretty warm 
Armand,” put in the Scarecrow before Frohmandee had a chance to reply. 
‘If I could arrange to get an asbestos suit of clothes so that my inflammable 
insides would not catch fire during the overheated moments of the play, I’d be 
the novelest novelty that ever novelled.” 

‘*H’m!” demurred Frohmandum, looking the Scarecrow over. ‘‘ This 
What do you think of it, 





proposition grows more interesting every minute. 
Dan?” 

‘*T believe it would draw if any Camille would,” said Frohmandee. ‘‘My 
only doubt is that there is any life left in Camille at all except as a comic opera 
with music by a syndicate of composers like Souza, De Koven, Baldwin 
Sloane, Mascagni, Liiders and Cole and Johnson, and the book by the Lyric 
Libretto Trust of London or the Harry B. Smith (Limited) Company of New 
York. If you want a novelty Camille you want to fill it up with Show Girls, 


with an Army and Navy Chorus and let Camille die to a coon song with some 


such refrain as ‘ Under the Armand Tree,’ or ‘ My Tuberculosis Love. 

‘Oh, I do hope he ’s going to reject our applica- 
tion,” whispered Alice hopefully to Pinky, as Froh- 
mandee interposed these objections. ‘‘ If they say 
yes what on earth shall we do?” 

‘*Greeny!” laughed Pinky. ‘‘Do? Why 
sign a contract and then break it. That would 
prove that you were a real actress and none of 
your fake amateurs.” 

But the proposition was not to be rejected as 
Alice had hoped, for at this moment Leo put his 
oar in. 

‘‘That ’s easy to get around,’ he observed 
to Frohmandee. ‘‘The old Camille is no doubt 
as dead as a door nail. But you could get a new one easy enough. 





Let Clyde 
Fitch re-write it, lay the scene in Philadelphia and call it ‘The Frisky Mrs. 


Armand.’ I ’ll bet my untwisted tail it would pull like a thousand horse- 
power panhard.” : 

Frohmandum and Frohmandee fainted with glee at the bare proposition 
and before they came to the visitors made their escape. 





HIS HONOR, JUDGE OWL. 


|" AM long erbout dusk dat ol’ Jedge Owl 
Gits t’ his bench on de dead tree’s lim’, 
En he rap wif his claw, en he say wif a 
scowl, 
‘*O’der in de co’t house, Const’ble Jim. 
Who yo’ cotch dis ebenin’, 
H-m-m-m-m?” 


Den dey fetch a biled owl, en de Jedge 
den he say, 
‘*Yo’ is drunk, Mister Owl, dat ’s plain; 
So yo’ gits ten nights whar yo’ kain’t git 
erway — 
En some mo’ if yo’s brung yere again. 








‘*O’der in de co’t house, Const’ble Jim. 
Any mo’ dis ebenin’, 
H-m-m-m-m ?” 
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THE USUAL THING. 


Be ples CLARENCE (who has an inguiring mind).— Pa, when a 
man is too lazy to work, too proud to beg, and too honest to 
steal, what can he do! 
Mr. CALLiPpERS.— Oh, marry money or organize a new frater- 
nal order. 


DRAMA. 


66 b Se tace is run!” hissed Harold de Vere, in the last act. 
The villain drew a large 
bottle from his pocket. 

“Think not 1 am unpre- 
pared!” said he. 

* Poison !” 

“Sterilized dust!” ex- 
claimed the wretched 
man, with emotion, and 
poured out a quantity, 
which he bit at the crack 
of the avenger’s pistol. 


KINDLING.. 


“Excelsior!” he cried. 

With that, his eyes 
kindled. 

There is no better kind- 
ling than excelsior. 


OME MEN act as silly 

when they are in love 

as if they were authors making 

material for personal anecdotes 
in the literary publications. 





. SOLVED. 


‘* Why do sailors get tattooed?”’ 
“Well, it’s just like your wearin’ them 
yachtin’ togs—ain’t no particklar reason 
except that other fools is doin’ it."”’ 








PUCK 





HOPE AHEAD. 


He.— So your father and mother both object to me. 
SHE.— Yes; but don’t worry. Papa and mama never agree very long about anything! 








N~ ts by no means literature. News is what yesterday's paper aroused 
curtosity about, while literature is a device for separating head-pieces 
From tail-pieces. 
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GROUND RULES. 


EGBERT.— But it ’s the pwoper thing, is n’t it, Caddie, to 


play in the wet ? 
CADDIE.— Sure! 


; Dere ain’t nobody goes t’ de clubhouse 
’nless he’s dry. 
























—— SNS NRE SCE 












THE GENTLEMAN’S HOME JOURNAL. 
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A BacHELor’s BUNGALOW FOR $30. 


f eee above neat bungalow, laid down on lines of the 
earliest Colonial period, possesses a charm and 
simplicity which more effete models lack. ‘The floor 
scheme is simple and convenient. Bedroom and 
kitchen are connected, as a bite to eat before retiring 
is sometimes in order; and bathroom and dining- 
room are connected, so that the bachelor may pass 
fresh from his toilet to the table. 

Following is the approximate cost of the bungalow, 
exclusive of grading and walks: Excavation, $2; 
foundations, $5.50; carpentering, $11; plumbing, $7; 
builder’s profit, at 15%, $4.50; total, $30. If you 
care to do most of the work yourself you can save the 
builder’s profit, and some more. 

Lumber is easily obtained. Any carpenter will 
gladly give you a board, and by visiting enough car- 
penters you will soon have enough boards. Plumbing 
may be had of a second-hand dealer in musical instru- 
ments. For seven dollars you should be able to buy 
enough old bassoons, etc., to provide you with a fine 
line of open plumbing. 

Our estimate does not include paint. If this is 
desired, any painter will gladly give you a bucketful. 

Our figures are based on the normal cost of labor 
and materials. In some parts of the United States, 
where these are cheaper, the bungalow would not cost 
more than $26. 
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SWEET SLUMBER. 


ig I should go derfunct, 
Und you should come by me und say © 
‘*Gid oop to bregfast!” in der vay 
You ust to do, — 
If I should go derfunct, 
Und you should come and ring dot little bell, — 
Dot bregfast summon vot I lofe so vell — 
I mighd vake oop a vile 
Und schmile! 
If I should go derfunct, 


Und you should try to vin from dot dim, distant schore 
Der shade dat lofed your pancakes so of yore— — . 


If I should go derfunct, 
Und you should come by me, und dere und den, 


Say ‘‘Coom, gid oop! ’t is almosdt den o’ glock,” 


I mighd vake oop a vile, 
But I should schleep again! 





NEPHEW’S. GREAT HEAD. 


“Tt is sartainly wonderful how education broadens the mind!” 


said honest Farmer Bentover, who was a pessimistic 
old grouch, anyhow. “There is my nephew, 
Elmer J. Peapack, who has just graduated 
from the Pruntytown academy. Why,— 
shucks! — it did n’t take him more than 
two days after gittin’ home, and hearin’ 
me complainin’, to think up a way of riddin’ 
the barn of the rats that infest it. He 
says all that ’s necessary to do to .get rid 

of ’em is to put something out in the barn- 
yard that will attract ’em, and then, when 
they are all out, slip around and shut the 
door before they can git back. All that 
remains now is for him to figger out some- 
thing that will attraét the rats all out of the 
barn. Simply beautiful, ain’t it—also, beautifully 
simple ?” 


HER THEORY. 






























P.D.O. 





yee FrienpD.— This region is known as “the Highlands of 


the Hudson.” 
Mrs. PorKcHops.— Really ? 





AT THE REHEARSAL. 


THE MONKEY-COMEDIAN.—What is Madame Hippo kicking 


about now ? 
THE STORK-MANAGER.-—She complains that the 
is n’t big — It “teob covers a — of her —_— 











em scleule:i hiaie than words a 


‘nail money dei not ad a puree ay 


On account of the dialect ? 








lime-light 





BF scented conspiracy and subterfuge. 
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TO SUNDAY BASE-BALL. 


HE PROMOTERS of Sunday 
Base-Ball in New York 
and vicinity, having been 

warned by the authorities 

that the sale of score cards will 
no longer circumnavigate the law 
prohibiting paid admissions, are 
at loss for a suitable substitute, 
with which to successfully evade 
it. The sale of candy, instead 
of score cards, has been tried, but it 
was so crude a makeshift that the police 
saw through it at once and immediately 








SOME ROUTES 


Hence, a specimen scheme or two, carefully designed 
to baffle both police and courts, no doubt will now be wel- 
comed gladly by the distraught managers. Of those which are 
given below, the first is— 


Sunday Ball Game via the Metropolitan Museum of Art. Station a 
trusty ticket seller (in disguise) just outside the museum vestibule, first taking 
care to provide him with a bountiful supply of old catalogues, lists of paintings 
and statuary. Sell same to any apparent ball crank (seller must be a good 
judge of human types) and announce quietly that each catalogue will entitle 
holder to a grand stand seat at Ambrose Park, South Brooklyn, that afternoon. 
Pass purchasers around Museum and out Park gate to Fifth Ayenue stages. 
Fifth Avenue stages to Bleecker Street; L road to the Battery; Thirty-ninth 
Street ferry to South Brooklyn and Ambrose Park (if it is still there). 


(2) Sunday Ball Game via Sailors’ Snug Harbor. Advertise (code 
method) that on a certain Sunday, all who so wish may be personally conducted 
through the various buildings at Sailors’ Snug Harbor, Staten Island. Secure 
from janitor or caretaker enough old concert, reading or amateur dramatic 
tickets (Sailors’ Theater) to meet demands, and distribute them among party, 
one to each person. After a pleasant stay at Sailors’ Snug Harbor, board train 
(S. I. R. T.) for St. George and embark on ferry boat for New York; leave 
ferry boat at Battery and visit Syrian Colony on lower Washington Street; 
lunch in Washington Market; and return to the Battery in time to catch the 
1:30 boat back to St. George; at St. George, take train (S. I. R. T.) for 
Prohibition Park and there collect tickets at gate. (Care should be taken to 
have two teams and an umpire carefully concealed about the premises and ready 
for instant use.) 


(3) Sunday Bali Game via the Bronx Zoo and Botanical Gardens. 
(Same method of advertising.) Patrons to purchase 8-cent tickets, with trans- 
fers attached, at the City Ilall L Station; detach transfers, fold same, and put 





THE MORNING AFTER. 
ISAACSTEIN.— Did you see Cohenstein faint ven he lost dot 


jack-pot last night? 
ABRAHAMS.— No; I fainted, too, It vos me dot vun it! 


urthiwis 














FULLY UNDERSTOOD. 





‘I doubt if-you know the difference between grand opera and 


comic opera.” 
‘*Oh, but Ido. Grand opera is comic.” 


in pocket; take L train to Fordham and proceed in rig, or on foot, to entrance 
of Bronx Park Zoo; visit Reptile House and other points of interest, or walk 
overland to the Botanical Gardens; returning, take L train to 125th Street and 
proceed on 125th Street car, cross town to New York Central tracks; board 
New York & New Haven local, at 125th Street station for Williams Bridge; 
and exchange unused transfers for seats in stand at Columbia Oval. Game 
called ten minutes after arrival of train. 

These and eleven other Sunday Base-Ball itineraries have been published 
in pamphlet form and may be had for the asking of any newsman who handles 


Arthur H. Folwell. 





THE AUTHOR’S FAREWELL TO HIS WIFE. 


“No writer with a real gift and with a real ambition has any business 
with a home, children, the unintermittent comforts of life which stultify 


If a man has a gift to write, to create—the greatest of all 


gifts—what more does he want?’?’—GERTRUDE ATHERTON in North 
‘American Review. 


Shae ohare dear wife; farewell, my children all; 


Farewell the comforts of ancestral hall. 


Gertrude has spoken and her words burn deep— 
Nay, pretty prattlers, prithee do not weep. 

I have no business with a ‘‘stifling’’ home, 

I, with a great creative gift, must roam 

And bear discomforts that the gift may grow. 
But woe, oh woe! 


Shakespeare (and peer of all who ever wrote) 
Did he on wife and children ever dote? 

Why, no, he left them all to go to town — 
(Down, little fellow, from my knee get down) 
What Shakespeare did I should be proud to do, 
Creative Gift, attend me while we two 

Give up the creature comforts of this life. 
Farewell, dear wife! 


*Gertrude has taught me that I have ambition 


Which never in a home can show fruition. 
What boots an epic followed by a tea? 

Or romp upon the grass with children three? 
How can I hope to rival Dante’s art 

While little nestlings in my life take part ? 
Come, find another one to pay the bills 

And share your ills. 


‘* What else needs he who has the gift to write?” 

Oh, Gertrude Atherton, what curséd spite 

Made you delay to pen those words of life 

Till I had taken to myself a wife?.... 

I’ve left my wife and home. Your words struck fire, 
Stifled for aye are love and fond desire. 4 - 
But what if my creative gift give out ? Sie 


’ Oh, fearful doubt ! . ; 
Charles Battell Loomis. 
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By ONE OF THE EPISTOLARY SCHOOL. 


Its every throb and thrill impart; 
Search every secret, holy nook; 
’T will make, sweetheart, a lovely book. 


And I will make thee vow for vow, 

And in my letters mention how 

By thoughts of thee I'm sweetly harried, 
Despite the fact that I am married. 


Thou ’It write how to my arms thou ’dst fly 
If ’t were not for the legal tie; 

And J, how straight I ’d fly to thee 

If from my fetters I were free. 


These tender things we ’ll put in print. 
Sweetheart, there may be millions in ’t. 
The public simply can’t resist 
‘‘Love Letters of a Socialist.” 





OLD AT THE GAME. 


STELLA.— Have you learned to swim yet? 
ETHEL.— Not this season. 










NEW ZEALAND. 


N™ ZEALAND is the interesting country to which economists refer 

when they wish to prove any old thing. 

It is situated a good ways from anywhere. 

In New Zealand political corruption is unknown, and yet it is 
unfair to conclude from this that the people there don’t know much. 

There are no very rich persons in New Zealand, and while there 
are newspapers, these necessarily contain no society column in the 
true sense. - 

New Zealand has no submerged tenth, no help problem, and 





unbridled license. 


what the rules are. 


We ’ll turn our passion to account, 


And realize a large amount. 
If of the plan thou dost approve 
Come write to me and be my Love. 


¥ 


In another way, the modern poet also enjoys 
He rides his Pegasus without 
saddle or stirrups, and guides him with a yard of 
clothesline. Editors have suspended all the rules 
of the game, assuming of course that they know 
Thus we have ‘‘ballades” of 
one octave and an envoy, ‘‘ballades” of as many 
octaves as a piano and with duplicate rhyme sounds, 
4 and sonnets of from eight to thirty-six lines. An 
esteemed humorous contemporary achieved a thirty- ‘ 
six liner recently, which is the sonnet record to date. 


> 

The political conventions and the war in the East have so pressed for 
public attention that the annual gathering of the Western literati at Winona 
Lake, Indiana, has been quite neglected. The usual lovely lit’ry time was had. 


¥ 


That furnace sighings, signed and sealed, tation and police protection, have lived to a green old age. 
And vows epistolary yield. Dumas wept because he had to kill Porthos. The present 
day romancer sacrifices a leading character as tearlessly 

Empty the coffers of thy heart; as he would crush a bluebottle fly. 





The police protection in Fiction Land is as inadequate as in Chicago, and 
the sanitary conditions are appalling. Characters meet death by violence or 


THE PASSIONATE AUTHOR TO HIS LOVE. disease at such an alarming rate that the literary magazines have overlooked a 


real need in not supplying a Monthly Mortality Table. _ It would be as interest- 


ing and instructive, at least, as a list of the month’s Six Best Sellers. The 
OME WRITE to me and be my Love, modern author seems to kill, like the weasel, for the mere pleasure of it; and 
And we will all the profits prove : ' scores of inoffensive characters are destroyed who might, under decent sani- 


Bert Leston Taylor. 








THE ROOTER. 


EDGED in the street car’s narrow aisle he stands. 


The perspiration oozes from his brow. Alack, 
His voice is rough and strained, and sore his hands, 
Blistered by pounding on his neighbor’s back. 
What matter if rude teamsters block the track, 
And supper still a good two mile away ? 


Light is his heart. 


He scorns the jostling pack, 


For what cares he? The home team won to-day. 


SWAMPY 


ADVICE. ae 


”*T was the head of the fam’ly who spoke: 
“It is far, very far, from a joke, 

When I caution you boys, 

If you 'd sample life's joys, 
To be sure, very sure, not to croak.” 


no trusts. But there is the weather, and stomach troubles are begin- 
ning to come in, so that conversation can be kept up, after a fashion. 
Many educated New Zealanders think imperially, but the 
masses still fancy Aristotle a bigger man than Joe Cham- 
berlain and cling superstitiously to the old categories. 


. O* WHOM fortune has smiled, him the laugh often proves 
to be on, in the final analysis. 









notice. 


r twill be obserwed that the servants of the people are not, 





as a rule, giving 
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at St. Louis Exposition 


When tired and exhausted from sight-seeing, 
you will find nothing more reviving and refresh- 


ing than “Schlitz.” 


When the nerves need food, beer is_ the 
usual prescription. So in insomnia; so in 


hervousness. 


The doctor knows that malt and hops are 
nerve foods and tonics. He knows that pure 


beer is good for you. 


That is why he says ‘Schlitz.” 


Schlitz Pale and Export Bottled Beers and Schlitz Famous Atlas Brand Draught Beer 


are on sale exclusively at— 


Administration Restaurant, located between the Forestry, Fish and Game 
and Administration Buildings. 


Fleischman’s Vienna Restaurant, located in the Model City, north of 


east corner of Manufactures Building. 


Schlitz Export Bottled Beer and Schlitz Wiener Draught Beer are on sale at— 


The Firmin Michel ‘*“‘Hot Roast Beef Sandwich” Cafe, located in 
the Philippine Exhibition. 


Government Restaurant and Cafe, conducted by Firmin Michel, located 
northeast of the Liberal Arts Building. 


The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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brewing in the wor 


time. Yours for the asking anywhere. 


AS stood absolutely and 
unquestionably supreme 
in its field for 118 years— ’ 
because it is the most 

trustworthy and — grade 

—all the 


WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 











Eacu 1N Its PLACE. 


Pa.—Yes, indeed, my son. 





BORATED 


TALCUM 











FALSELY ACCUSED. 


to say for yourself ? 


Potice Macistratr.— You are charged with fighting. 


WILL1£.— Pa, is there any difference between a violin and a fiddle ?_ 
If you hear it at a concert or opera it’s a 
violin, but when the man next door plays it it’s a fiddle-—/%i/a. Ledger. 


What have you 


PRIsONER.— Well, Your Honor, I am a professional pugilist, and — 
PoLicE MAGIsTRATE.— Case dismissed. — Columbus Dispatch. 
















Pears 


The more purely negative soap is, 
the nearer does it approach perfection. 
Unless you have used Pears’ soap 
you probably do not know what we 
mean by a soap with no free fat or 


alkali in it— nothing but soap. 


Established over 100 years. 
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Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
‘wood while Bo mms bene ge ge A. 25e 1 iv bos For = ay dru 
and deal sample 


Hoffman, 295 E. Weskineton Bs. 














Cortez CIGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 




















Send 1o Cents 


in stamps for the best 


Colored Portrait 
.. of the.. 


Bon. Alton 
Brooks Parker 


Printed on heavy paper 
and mailed in tube. 
Address 


PUCK, New York 

















voy pote 4 een in 10 

y till cured. 
Write OR, i. cL. STEPHENS £0. 
Dept. I. 1., Lebanon, O) 


asa. bel sb 














MADE HIM NERVOUS. 


Mr. Stm1AN.— Look here, my dear ! 
children off this branch while I’m shaving ? 





Abbott's Angostura Bitters has the call wherever 
an effective tonic for a run-down system is needed ; 
builds up flesh and nerve tissue. Druggists. 





No MeEpium. 


summer de sun’s des hot enough fer sleepin’ !” 


ALL THE MORE ANNOYING. 


malicious truth.”— Philadelphia Ledger. 


APPRECIATION. 


“ Not at all,” answered the luxurious youth. 


doing so.”— Washington Star. 


SwEET Rest. 

: Mrs. SaLronsta.i.—I feel tired to death this morning. 
till midnight the last four nights running. 

Mrs. WaLsINGHAM.—So do I. 


a 





and I ’m all worn out. 


Can’t you manage to keep the 


“In winter it’s too cold ter work,” said the colored philosopher, “an in | 
— Atlanta Constitution. 


“But his statement about you is a tissue of malicious lies, is it not ?” 
“ No; it’s a very substantial combination of malicious lies, with a tissue of 


“TI am afraid you are one of these people who look down on toil.” 
“ My great-great-grandfather 
worked hard and invested his money, and we are quite pleased with him for 


I’ve been out 


I have had company for two weeks now, 





FOR YOUR 
STOMACH, 
- NERVES and BRAIN 


SMOKE 


\awe- NICO 


Mildest CIGAR ae Made. 


Tobacco Made Harmless 

Under U. S. Patented Process No. 172707. 

Recommended by the medical, profession 
for convalescents and smokers who suffer 
from weak heart, stomach or throat troubles. 

The usual effects of Nicotine made innocu- 
ous without disturbing the fragrance, aroma 
or quality of the tobacco. 

For young smokers No-Nico Cigars are 
preferable to cigarettes. 

LARGE SIZE, $8.50 and $7 per 100. 

SMALL ‘“ $4.50 per 100. 

Sold at Ferries, News Stands, Drug Stores, 
Clubs, Hotels and dealers generally 

THE INTER-STATE CIGAR CO., 
39 Chambers St., New York. 


Also AUSTIN NICHOLS & CO., 








61 Hudson St., New York. 








pomlo 


Bitters 


delicacy of exquisite flavor —the best tonic and appe- 
any At leading hotels, cafes, clubs. Send six cents 
for handsome receipt book, “The Art of Drink aaa a 


POMLO BITTERS ©0., N. Y. 
12 West Broadway. 








ALL ee CAFES, CLUBS AND 
UFFETS SERVE 





SERVED EVERYWHERE 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, - 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. \ New Fors, 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 











Let ’s go shopping.—Somerville Journal. 


WOOL yey 
BUNNER'S 


g. SHORT 


* STORIES 


SHORT SIXES. 
Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns, Illustrated. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 


A per of Small Stories, Illus- 
trated 


MADE IN FRANCE. 
French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 
Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life, Illustrated. 


Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 
‘ Cloth, 5.00 
Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
‘ Cloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York. 


or separately 
as follows : 
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Most Perrect 


Bitock SIGNALS ON THE New York CENTRAL. 
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One Billion Dollars 


! OF 
LIFE INSURANCE IN FORCE IN 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


COMPANY ' 
OF 
Fc EB HAS THE 


JoHuN F. DRYDEN, President. o Wey STRENGTHOF {| : 
Home Office, NEWARK, N, J. Be eee §6=6@ GIBRALTAR 


Write for Particulars of Policies, Dept. P 





















Visit The Prudential’s Exhibit, Palace 
of Education, World’s Fair, St. Louis. 









































THEATRE ATTRACTIONS. 
Maria.— What be the attractions at 
the opery house, this week, Joshua ? 
JosHua.— Electric fans, Maria. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


DECEPTIVE. 
Appearances will often lie 
And fool you, as a rule, 
You ’re always kicked the hardest by 
The meekest-looking mule. 
. —Philadelphia Ledger. 





A necessity for 
right shaving— 
Williams’ Shav- 
ing Soap. 

Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Tablets sold every- 


where. Free trial sample for 2-cent stamp to pay 
postage. Write for booklet, ‘‘How to Shave.” 


The J. B. Williams Co., Glastonbury, Conn. 








Qur Patent Covers for Fiiing Puck are 


SIMPLE, 


STRONG, and EASILY 


used. They preserve the copies in perfect 
THE Count.— Ach, I should be so embarrassed to say; dey are shape. Z/ Puck is worth buying, it is worth 
both so beautiful. Vicheffer you please, Herr Noovo. 








ACCOMMODATING. 





tet a RS “SSS ieee NAAN vient itinens ees shir 


Mr. Noovo — Want to marry one o’ my girls, eh? Well—I 
don’t know. . Which one do you want? 


preserving. Price, 75 cents each; by muil, 








$1.00. U.S. Postage Stamps taken. 


Ask for Abbott’s Angostura Bitters when you go to iddress: Puck, N. Y. 
3 , N.Y. 


gist or er for a reliable tonic in the spring. 
Abbott's the it for all seasons. 
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BOTTLED IN BOND 
WHISKEY MUST BE AT LEAST FOUR YEARS OLD 


EVERY BOTTLE CONTAINS FULL MEASURE 


BOTTLED IN BOND 
AT THE DISTILLERY, BROAD FORD, PA.U.S.A 


NATURAL WHISKEY 





























IN VACATION TIME 


Readers of PUCK may have the paper 
mailed to them for forty cents a month, 
postage prepaid. Addresses will be 
changed as often as desired. Orders 
may be sent through your newsdealer 
or direct to 





THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING,’ NEW YORK 
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ou do drink, drin; 


WAND 


AN 


“Were’s to mine and here’s to thine! 
Now’s the time to clink it! 
Here’s a flagon of old wine. 

And here we are to drink it.” 





eibyatime 
not artificial y 
? Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 












A KINDRED LINE. 


‘* Dis is a putty good argument for a shippin’ subsidy.” 
‘* Are you interested in dat’ subject ? ” 


‘‘Sure. I’m interested in any ole scheme to get. somethin’ for 


> 99 


nothin’. 








RED TOP RYE 


GOOD WHISKEY 


It's up to YOU 








_ BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 











ALI-POINTED PENS 


(H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch or spurt. 





Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, Batt-PointED 
Pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING, 





Buy an assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cts., and choose 
a pento suityour hand. Having found one, stick toitt/ 





POST FREE FROM 
H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William Street, New York, 
or any Stationery Store. 














. AVOIDING SUSPICION. 

Miss De Sry_te.— Horrors! Why have you adopted a.grocer’s scale and 
a yard-stick as our coat-of-arms ? 

Mrs. De Sty_e.—I wish people to know that our money was made in 
honest trade. Otherwise they might suspect that your father or grandfather had 
been captain on the police force.—Mew York Weekly. 





A Rounp-ABpouT REASONER. 


“What makes you so anxious to go to Europe to live ?” 
“My patriotism,” answered the quizzical person. “I am not a man of 
superabundant means, but I like everything that is American, and I want to go 
abroad where I can purchase American products at the least possible expense.” 
— Washington Star. 


aden baie a _—__ 





“LIGHTWEIGHT” PRESIDENT SUSPENDERS 


mean freedom in breathing. Weigh20z. Any store 50C 
and $1.00 postpaid for choicest patterns. 


THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG, ©O., Box 809, Shirley, Mass. 
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Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 
BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., Louisville, Ky. 


Everybody who knows, knows that h is-the best 
rape ee Everybody who knows “1, aE XRPER: 


. HARPER,” knows the 
— for beverage, stimulant or other medicinal use. 























THE ST, PETERSBURG REPORTER. 


“Every gathering, even for scientific purposes, becomes at once politi- 
cal," — Interview with Ukhtomsky, Russian Prince, 
AID THE Editor of the Newski, 

To his scribe of politics : 

‘Here ’s a list of your assignments, 

And the first ’s at half-past six. 

It’s a meeting of the Vestry 

In the church across the way, 

Which, unless there ’s something special, 
Put in half a column, say. 

Ere you leave it, you had better 

Of some vestryman inquire 

What occurred at Tuesday’s session 

Of the Knights of Saint Sophia; 

Then the while you ’re near the office, 

’T would be well to stop and see 

If the Whatistrumpski Card Club. 

Has adjourned quietly. 

After that, just hail a droski, 

So you ’Il surely not be late, 

And report the Mothers’ Meeting, 

Upper Vitch Street, half-past eight. 


**Pillar'd around by everlasting hills, 
Robed in the drapery of descending floods.”’ 


NIAGARA 
FALLS 












One of the natural wonders of the world. 
A charming place at any season of the year, 
reached from every direction by the 


NEW. YORK CENTRAL LINES. 


A visit to the Falls is an object lesson in 
Geography; an exhibition of landscapes that 
no painter can equal, and a glimpse of the 
latest developments of the industrial world. 


A copy of Four-Track Series No. 9, ‘‘Two Days at 
Niagara Falls,’’ will be sent free, upon receipt of a two-cent 
stamp, by George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, 
Grand Central Station, New York, 










Get a full account, with speeches; 
Do not leave until they ’re through, 


For you never know, exactly, 


What a Mothers’ Guild will do. 


When you ’re certain they have 
Do not waste an instant’s time, 
But skedaddle to the meeting 
Of the Enemies of Crime. 

At the Sewing Circle quarters 


finished, 


You will stop, on coming back, 


And the Anarchist Committee, 
If the news is running slack. 


Do not write,”’ he said, concluding, 
‘*More than ninety-seven sticks, 
And confine your writing strictly 


To your subject, Politics.” 


Arthur H. Folwell. 





A Bap BREAK. 


“Yes, she rejected him because of a bad break he made when he was 


proposing to her.” 

“What was that ?” 

“He told her she was ‘one in a thousand.’ 
Four Hundred.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


His Untucky Day. 


She thinks she’s one of the 


Bitt.— Did n’t I see an automobile stopping in front of your house, last 


Friday ? 


JiLt.—Yes; it was waiting for me to come out of the house, so it could 


run over me.— Yonkers Statesman. 


























SOMETHING ORIGINAL. 

THE MEtuHopist Deacon.—Is there 
anything original about that minister 
of yours whom you are praising all the 
time ? 

THE PRESBYTERIAN ELDER.—Well, 
they do say that he writes his own 
sermons.— Yonkers Statesman. 


A PROPHECY THAT FAILED. 

WILLIE.—Ma, you ain’t much of a 
prophet, are you? 

Ma.—What do you mean, Willie? 

WILLi£.— You said if I ate that cake 
that was in the pantry it would make 
me sick, but it did n’t. — Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


Why don’t these rising people get to 
the top ?—Atchison Globe. 


THE man who trusts to luck to make 
him rich is generally a strong believer in 
bad luck by the time he is forty-five. — 
Somerville Journal. 





















Let It Pass. 


SHe.— Did you say her husband 
passes the plate in church ? 

He.— No; I said he let it pass him. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


WE will admit that when, as a child, 
we sang that old Methodist song, “I 
want to be an angel,” we did n’t mean 
it—Atchison Globe. 


HAVANA CIGARS 


) 





aN OF BLE 


Sold by progressive gt oye everywhere, 
If none in your town, w 

The names of the PRESIDENTS. oe 
their CABINETS from WASHINGTON 
ROOSEVELT up-to-date are contained ay 1 
beautifully illustrated booklet that we ‘ll 
send you FREE, on request. 


THE INDEPENDENCE CO., Dept. E, Detroit, Mich. 



































On AN OCEAN LINER. 






“What was the most remarkable 
thing you saw on your travels ?” 

And the man who had just come 
back from Europe wearily replied: 

“ Four aces against four kings.” — 
Washington Star. . 









OLp sayiING: Those who can, do; 
those who can’t, teach. — Aschison 
Globe. . 















“GOUT & RHEUMATISM 





I. 
THE NATURALIST.— Aha! Water at last. Let us descend 
and drink. 


‘*We are lost! It is a landslide!” 


JUNGLE TREAT. 


VI 


THE ELEPHANT.—Gentlemen, the drinks are on me. 


J. OTTMANN LITH. CO.PUCK BLDG... 








